THE MONK HIMSELF                   7
It looks a little too fine an overdrawing of his
own intellectual conceptions of life, but he always
addressed his audience as * My own self in the form
of Ladies and Gentlemen'.   In the manner of the
rapturous richness of self-realisation in  India, he
called himself " Rama Badshah " or the King Rama,
and he stuck to it like a playful child, for he seriously
refused at Port Said to travel on the same ship to
India with Lord Curzon saying : " Two kings cannot
travel in the same boat."    He actually travelled by
the next boat, cancelling his passage.    He would
repeat his favourite verses  of Urdu and Persian
in solemn accents, with eyes closed, and drops of
ecstasy falling down his orange-coloured cheeks; he
tasted the songs in a physical sense, he pressed his
upper lips to the lower and quaffed them.   He would
feel so intensely that his whole frame would vibrate
with passion and he would raise his quivering arms
to embrace the whole universe.   He was seen losing
himself in poetry for hours together.   He would lose
himself in the middle of his public lectures, repeating
his sacred syllable OM (which to him meant God
and the whole Universe) so much so that his American
admirers   observed   him   living most of the time
outside his body*  * He had really almost forgotten
himself.   As said above, he always referred to him-
self in the third person, his first person was God's
own.   And so natural was his third person coining
from him, that one who saw him for the first time,
did actually think that he was talking about some
third person, not about himself. When I first met him,